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But welcome fweete Clarence, my daughter fha'be thine, 
And now what redes but in nightcs couerture, 

Thy brother being careiefly encampr, 

JTis Souldiers lurking in the towne about. 

And but attended by a fimplc guarde, 

Wc may furprile and take hiniacourplealuret 
OutSkoutes haue found the aducntucc vci ie cadet 
Then cry King Home, with refoiucd mindes. 

And breake we prefently into bis tent. 

Cla. Why then lets on our way in blent fort, 

Tor Warwick e and his friends.God and Saint George. 

War. This is his Tent, and fee where his guard doth Hand. 
Courage my Souldiers, now or neuer. 

But follow me now, and Edward fhallbe outs, 
tAil A Warwick ?, a WarWke. 

lAlarmes, and Gfafler mid Haflings flies. 

0.v£Who goes there? , , 

War.'Richfr dzud BaftingesM them go : here is the Duke. 
6dw. The Duke, why WarWkh ?, when wc parted laft, 
thoucaldft me King? 

War. I.but the cale is altred now. 

When you di'grad me in my Embaflage, 

Then 1 difgraftyou fiombeingKing, 

And now am cometo create you PukeofZW^* 

Aladc how Should yougouerne any Ktngdome, 

That kno wes not how to vfe Embafladours, 

Nor how to vfe your brothers brotherly : 

Nor how to i"hrowd your felfc from enemies. 

Eav. Well WarWuk?det Fortune doc her word, 
Edvard in minde will he a re himfelfe a King. . 

War. Then for his minde.be Edward En glands kingj 
But EJenrie now dial! weare the Englifh Crovvne. 

Coe conuey him to our brother Archbydiop ot Tcritf, 
And when 1 haue fought withTwtowfc.and bis followers, 
lie come and tell thee what the Lady 'Bona layes. 

And fo for a while/arewell good Duke of York?- 

Exeunt Jcmeyath Edward- 


Y orfoy and, Henrle the fixt. 

fa What followes now, all hitherto goes well, 
gut wc mud difpatc h fom e letters to Eraunce, 

To tell the Queene of our happy fortune. 

And bid her come with fpeede to ioync with vs. * 

VVar.l , thats the firfi thing that we haue to doe. 

And free king Henrie from imprifcnmenc. 

And fee him leatcdin his regail throne. 

Come, let vs hade away, and hauing pad thefe cares, 

Jlepod to Yorke, and fee how Edward fares. 

Exeunt owner. 

Enter CjEfter, HaftingSyand fi* William Stanly. 

(j/f.Lord Huttings, and fir W ilium Stanly , 

Know, that the came I lent for you is this. 

1 looke my brother with a deader traine. 

Should come a hunting in this Forred heerc; 

The Bifhop olTorkc beticnJes him much, 
Andktshimvlehisplealurc in the chafe: 

Now I haue prmiiy lent hun word, 

How I am coiiic with you to refeue him. 

And fee where the Hunifman and he doth comer 

Enter Edward and a Huntfman. 

Hmf. This way my Lord the Deere is gone. 

Ed. No this way Huntfman, fee where the Keepers dand 
Now brother and the red. 

What, are you prouided to depart? 

Glo, I,I,thehorfe ftandes at the Parke corner. 

Come to Linne, and fo take daipping into F ’launders. 

Ea, Come then .• Ballings and Stanlie, 

I will requite your loues, Bvdoop farewell, 

Sheeld tnee from VVarwicKgs frownest 
And pray that 1 may repofleffe the Crowne. 

Now Huntfman what will you doe? 

Hunt/. Marrie my Lord, I thinkc I had as good 
Gocwith you, as tarry heere to be hangde. 

&£Come then, lets away with fpeede, 

Eximtomnes. 
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